i

eourt.”

The prisoner shuddered vislbly.

“Did Col, Aasbrooke have anything
to say about the caze?" he asked,

“Not to me, he didn't, but when Capt.
Winkle was talkin' so shore about yors
conviction, hie spoke up an' "lowed that
it was a shame to talk of a man's guilt
before his trial, le enid it sharp-like,
as if he didn't have much use for
Whoikle, an I notieed that the captain
shut up like a elam. I was surprised,
for I kinder thought the caplnin was
goin’ to get one o' the old man's dangh-
ters.”

Ronald had anothsr question ready.

“What are my chances on geiting
Bailed out?"

“To be perfecily candidl with you,"
answered Ratoliff, “I am afraid you sre
goin' to have a big disnpppintment.
Yonu ase, accordin' to the readin’ o' the
law, & justics o' the peace can't set bail
fn any ease whar thar is a ressonable
suspiclon of murder, an' it wounldn't
surprise me (as the lapd lies now) for
you to have to e in jail tiil the spring
term o' ecourt. I wouldn't say this"”
sdded the sheriff, his evea averted, “if
I dldn't think it is always better to be

ed for the worst. I don't want
to give the prorecution a chanoes to ex-
ult over yore looks. When 1 told my
wife how the case stood this mornin’,
she actually cried, A body never can
tell how Squire Richardson Is gwine to
nct; he's a little wishy-washy ; he tries
to imagine he belonga to the aristoc.
rncy. Jest a minute ago I seed 'im in
Bmith's bar a-drinkin’ with Capt.
Winkle., I can't imagine why 1that
Httle dude is so much eoncerced n
this trial. 1'd bet a hoss to an empty
hen's nest that he was talkin' about
this case.”

“He's pot a friend of mine”
plained Ronald, despondently.

“Do yout mean that he is a shore
'nough enemy?"’ questioned Ratoliff,
with some concern.

“T think he wonld like 1o see me

eX-

suffer ag heavily as possible in this
matter, Mr. Rateliff."
“That acocunts for {t, then,” the

sheriff mnttered an oath to him-
self. "1 wish that Richnrdeon whs
& broader man; he {hinks men

of Winkle's stamp are just the thing. |

However, we mustn't cross a bridge
befors we come to it; the fruth
yon've got the best criminal lawyer in
seven states; he hain't got much
achoolin’, but he can speak like rips
He's been scourin® the country to
catch up with Thad Williams: he
wants to corner 'im "fore the state x0-
lleitor does. You know Solicitor Webh
would rather win a case’'n to eat cake.
1f he gets hold of Williams fust, he'll
drill 'im so as nobody alive could
eatch him in cross-questionin’. By the
way, Mr. Reddin' told me to say to
you that he'd ba too busy to see you
'fore the trial. I'!l come up to fetch
you down to the courtroom in plenty
o' time."

A few minutes before two o'clock
the gheriff came after our hers, He
hod little to say, and his very reti-
cence confilrmed Ronald's fear that no
new thing in his favor bad turned up
since morning. The courtroom was
erowded to the doors. The first foce
that fell under the notice af the dis.
spirited prisoner was the sinister one
of Capt. Winkle, whe sat suspiciously
near SEguire Richardson's elbow; the
yiext was the round. good-natured one
of Col. Hasbrooke; but Ronald had
never seen it lonk quite so pale and
dnwneast. ‘The thought ran through
his mind that Winkle had reparted
the fact of his having been driven to
Natelifi's by Lvelyn. Yes, hie was sure
of it now, for nothing hut the dis-
covery of Lis daughter's secret wonld
have induced a man of Hasbrooke's
sfay-at-home habits to attend court.
Ronald felt & thrill almost of horror
pass over him as he thought that per-
haps the colonel had come with the
#ole hope that the trial would perma-
nently remove him from the path of
his davghter. The next moment he
felt his arm mnervously clutched hy
Redding. '

“Come inside the rallin’ an' set by
me," the lawyer whispered, his breath
on his cllent's cheek. “I'll want yore
suggestions as the case procepds,
Damn §t!” he added, as if to himself,
“I'll want anything 1 can lay hold of;
them fellers have got the hest show-
In' they ever had ag'in an innocent
map." As he spoke he waved his
bhand towards Mr, Webb, the state so-
lieiter, & handsome man of 40, with a
bushy mustache and massive bair,
who ®at only a few feet away
with bis head close to that of Thad
Williams. They seemed to be talk
ing of the case, for the solicitor was
making notes with a pencil and nod-
ding and smillng with evident satis-
faction.

“It’'s bt fair tp you, my boy," Red-
ling continued, us & ballif gave them
ieats oo the left of the judge's table,
“20 42il you at the outset that they
have the advantage go far. Don't un-
derstand me to say that vou will be
found guilty in the supreme court,
but my hcpe fur bail is gettin' awful
sitm. I mighty nigh run myself to
gdeath to keteh up with \Williams, but
Webb su oned what | was up to
an' kept Im hid out. Then,” the
speaker glanced towards the julge,
“I'm powettul afraid Richardson ls—
well, nnsympathetic, to say the least
Y know men (dad drat 'em!) von don't
have to belt me over the head with a
stockin' o' sand to cpen my eyes. The
truth Is, Richardson is as cold towards
our side as a wet rock., Ie didn't
want to talk to me Jest now, 1 tried
to hint that Thad's oath wusu't wuth
much more'n the ravelin's of a rotten
wool , But he said thnt was o
sarious rge to bring ag'in any cit-
jzen unleas rwu ready to prove it
It wouldn’t surprise me if a dozen o'
Syd Har¥'s gapg ain't ready to swear
you've made ats ag'in 'lm. Men
o' the'r stripe will swear off a arm or
& leg fur & dram o' rotgut, or to
avenge a dead ruscal, 1f they refuse
you bail, my boy, you must iry to
pus up with it

“I am prepared for wuything," said
Ronald, quitg calmiy. As he spoke he
caught Col. Husbrooke's eye and held
it for # minute, He noticed thut the
old man's glance was stern and unfor
giving. Further Lack o the row of
faces Howald saw Dave's, full to his
great staring eyes with tender awed
voncern. Some feature of Hasbrooke's
reminded him of Evelyn, and he fell to
pitylng Lier with his whole heart. He
told himself she would hear the ad-
verse news on her father's return
home—the news that he was to be a
common prisoner in the county jall

% he Sforipe. He! L Ag] i

her white face full of despalr.

Redding was turning tho leaves of
A big tome on hix knees and ns he took
no notiee of his client the Iatter sank
50 deep into hiz ooze of despondency
that he did not hear the preliminary
proceedings of the court. He came to
himself only when Dr. Sloan had be-
gun speaking. The physicinn  was
saying that, owing to the critical eon-
dition of a patient, he hoped that it
would be admissible for him to testify
without delay. After a littie discus-
sion his request was granted, and the
doctor took the stand and Kissed the
edpe of o worn Testament, Tt was his
opinion, he =afd, briefly, that Hart's
death had resulted from a wound in
the lungs made by the ball for which
he had probed and which he held in
his heand.

Ifere the rollcitor roee,

“Is that the ball you found in the
wonnd, doctor?"” he asked.

“1t is, sir," responded the witness,

“Dr, Strong,” pursued the solicitor,
“state to the court if it is a faot that
you found the dead maon with a revolver
tightly clutehed in the fingers of his
right hand.”

“That is quite true, sir,” said Dr.
Sloan., “Thad Willlams said that he
died holding it. and that he "

*Your honor,” broke in Redding, on
his feet in an Inctant, “we object to
what Thad Willlams sald."

The judge nodded as he admitted the
justice of the objection. The solicitor
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of ™ he faltered, amid laughter all over
the room. “I reckon T can talk as much
as I want to when T hain't kissed the
Book."

“What T want you to do,” snid Red-
ding, his gharp eyes bent on the gnunt,
coatless witness, “is to clear my cllent's
reputation of ail the lics you have told
to-day."

“You'd hetter tell a straight story,
Thad,” emiled the solicitor, “If you
will, I'll forgive you for the way you
took me in."

“I'm willin' to tell all T know," con-
sented Willlams, “I don’t want no
trouble. 1've gota wife and six children
to suppurt.”

Willams was then put under oath,
and confessed that Syd had said that he
had shot himself while trying to hold
his horse in check, the animnl being
thoroughly frightened by the firing,
Thad showed the conrt how his friend
had evidentls tried to hold the reins and
revolver in the game hand, and how it
Lad been discharged by striking ita
liammer against the pummel of the
saddles

“f worldn't a-tried to testify ag'ln

axedl me to revenge hic death.”

When the witness had sat down amid
a storm of hisses from the rear af tha
room and in the crowded ballway ad-

joining, tlhies tolleitor rose,
“Your hanor,'” lie hegan, “the state

| has not a shadow of n esae, and T want

stepped to the table of the magistrate |

and took up 8yd Hart's revolver, which
lay beslde Ronald', In view of the en-
tire room.

“Is this the revolver to which you
refer?” he questioned, casting a calm
look of sntisfaction round the clrels
of lawyers within the raillng.

“It is, sir”

“There fs one more gquestion,” said
the eolicitor, with a smile, “and then
we nre through with you, Dr. Blean,
You are satisfied in vour mind that
Syd Hart's death was brought about
by the ball you found in Lis body, and
thatthe ball came from that other pletal
lying on the table—the pistol we shall
prove was carried hy the prisoner.”

“Yes, 1 sm quite satisfiod”—here the
witness pnused. “1 am oble to swear
that the bail 1 found in him was the
cause of lis death, but 1 ennnot, of
course, swenr that the ball came from
that other revolver.”

i

and ha turned to Redding
ness is with you” he added, with an
ensy emile, full of confidence.

Redding got to his feer slowly.

“1 don't know, vonr honor.” he =i,
“that T ean think of anything jiust now
to esk the witnesg " and he stood neryv-
ously pinching his noer aa he leaned
against his chair and rocked hack and

to atk you to dismissit. When T think
how near 1 came to using my efforts

| towards the convietion of one of the

most prominent voung men in  this
state—sthen [ think how near Tecame to
being the tonl of the unprincipled

Faushaw," he added, “if Syd hadn't

and her son wondered at her expres-
slonless face.

“No, the sheriff has jest now fetched
Im home."

“Well, 1 feel easier.” sighed the old
woman. “I'm glad thar aln't goin®
to be no hangin' amongst us. The Lord
knows we've had mighty nlgh ever'-
thing else to happen to us, Frer since
yore gran'pa was put in jail, I have
lonked for yore pa or one o' the boys,
to—""

Ronald turned from the window: hin
heart was very henvy, Hewas thinking
of Evelyn again, and the gulf between
him and her. Ah, how he loved her!
He crossed the room and stood st an-
other window from which he could see
the roof of Carnleigh.

“I am to blame,"” he sighed, "sadly to
blame; what right had 1 to allow her
first to pity, then fo love me, when
I have nothing to offer—nothing, ahso-
lutely nothing, and she everything to
give ?"

The colone! reached home later than
Ronald. Night was heginning to fall,
and the blg lamp at the top of tha car-
riage-drive threw its rays far down
the tree-bordered avesiue as he drove
] through the big wrought-iron gate. The
lamps in the hall and drawing-room,
ander their vari-«colored shades, onst n
[ beautiful glow on the verandn.
{entered the hall he fancied he saw
{ Evelyn flit out at the door at the end,
| which apened into the conservatory.
He was astnred of this when he had

gone into the lihrary, where there was |

| no other light than was made by 1he
huge wnod fire, which flamed and
erackled on the brazen dog-irons, for
| shie eame from the conservatary by an-

[weamp on my vight, 1 feel, 1 eay: Hke |other door, bringing his smoking-jnck-

|!lnr.n!r£'a land.

thanking (ind for my excupe. 1 wanttoe
be the first 1o congratulate Mr. Fan-
gshaw, ta beg his pardon with all my
heart nnd 10 wish him all guceess in
the legal profession, 1o which, | under-
stand, he ixa brilllant candidate.”

The house hellowed with npplanss as
the solleitor erossed over and KT:‘I'.;II"‘
A look of dissatisfars
tion cloudeld Capt. Winkle's face, and
Col. Moushrooke, with an inexplicahie
exprossion, was seen worming his way
towards the donr through now
standing erowr

The sheriff, when the case lud bren

1he

formalis thrown out of court, sprang

nponn benchand porunded arother with

"his walking stick.
“Well, that will do,” said the solicitor, |

“*The wit= |

"Hf-_\-q.," he bellowed, ] driv"'Mr, Fan-
shaw intn town in my turnout. an' I
want the honor o° takin® 'im back the

Leame way,”

forth, a defeated look sprending over |

his face. However, he soon pulled him-
self together.

“Yon eay, doctor,” he asked, “that
you are not ready fo swear thut ball
eame from the revolver of the pris-
oner?”

Refore answering. the witness, who
still fingered the bullet, took up Hart's
revolver and fitted the banll into the
end of the barrel. Then Ronald, whose
eves were on his face, sow him start
and turn pale, ns he hastily pur down
Hart's revolver acd picked up the ather,
He was nervously irying to place the
bit of lead into its end when, witl ;
exclamation of nstonlshment, Hedding
strote to his side and stood watehing
him with widening eyes. Tonalid saw
a hroad emile spread over Redding's

face, and then he came bonek to his plooe |

flusbed with trinmph. Hovald was von-
pluged. Nedding seemid electrifind as
ke bent down and put his lips to Lisear,

“Thank God, my boy.'"” he svhispered,
“T'm goin' te wipe up the ground with
'em. Damn ‘em, | won't leave a whale
rag on 'em!™

To the prisoner’s surprise, he e
sumed his ronchalant attituda on 1he

back of his chair, which he hitehed
about untll he had secured Lis bhal-
anee. The mngistrate looked hored, as

he smiled over nt Winkle. The sollicitar
was engaged in conversation with'Thad
Willlams nnd did not seemn to note the

bewildored attitude of the witness on |

the stond,

“You are sure that the hullet in vour
hand wis the one that caused Syvdney
Hert's death?” gquestinned Redding.

"He's ulready sworn that,” put in the
squire, sharply: “we mist not go over
the saroe pround twice, 1t will take
all day to get through.”

“It's important enough for 'im te
swear it twice, your honor,” said led-
ding, calmly, and then, us he contin-
ued, his eyrs hegan to flash und his
voice rang out so clear and loud that
the golicitor looked up in astonishment,

“Dir. S8lonn, is it not your opinfon that
the ball in your hand eould notpossibly
have come from the revolver belonging
fo my client?"

There wus a profound stilloess fn the
big room, It was broken by an impul-

pive gulfaw from the solleitor, who |

shot un amused glunce at Redding, an
if he thought that lawver hiad token
leave of Lis senses, And then the so-
licitor noted the white, rigid expres-
slon on the face of the witness and Lis
smile died awny.

“We wre waiting on you, Dr. Bloan,”
said Redding, ealmly,

"It Is my opinion'” answered
physician, “that this ball could not
hove been fired from Mr. Fanshaw's
revolver, It is eclear to me now that
Evdney Hart ncvidentally ahot himself
with his own pistol, It eurries o is-euli-
ber ball; the other only 42,7

Not o sound broke the silence of the
room for a brief space of time and
then the people began to appland,

“Order fn court! 1 will have order!™
thundered Squire Hichardson, and the
room became still aguin,

With a sheepish iook the solicitor
went 1o the table auid picked up the two
revolvers, and then s sickly smile of ae-
knowledged defeat pnssed over his fuce
as he threaded his way back 1o hisseat,

"Now, your honer," said Redding, "I
want to have the siate’s witness, Mr,
Thad Willlamaz, called 1o the stand. |
understand he |+ pripared 1o swear that
Syd Hart told ‘im jest before he ex-
pired thut my client uot only shot “im,
but that ke attdoked 't Arst. 1 want
to help i consigu bimself to the peni-
tentiary for pl-rjﬁl'_\ il

The solicitor, aftgr all, tvok deleat
gracefully, 1 shrugged hix broud
shoulders at this und broke into alsugh,

“Yiu are welcome to Thad as & wit-
ness, Brother l{?l.rl“-,u'_" he sald. “"Wya
don’t wanytlo hesr from him soy more.”

Thad Williams looked Nke & moving

.
COT e 0 fal- stond Wp
L
. \

the

L

e

Ronaid, In the midst of & surging
throng eager to grasp his hand, loaked
over their heads and nodded 1o Rateliff,
When the erawd was thinning some-
what he found Nave at his eiliow. Dost
had accumulated on the rough feliow's
clierks, and through it were the damp
trpoks of tears, ‘The hand he gave his
brother was cold and guiverad,

“T don't want to do anything "thout

consultin® you, Non,” he brgan. “so 1 |

thonght I wonld ax you about Thad
Willinms."

“What about him?" guestioned Ron-
ald, mystified,

Dave drew him ont of earshet of the
otlinrs,

“1 don't think T ean ever rospect mi:
self he said, with a gulp, “E 1 don't
enll Yim o tn for the he's
dane you. Hon, 1 Rave got to fight "im

thar hain't po twowasg abontit,

neemng wav
'm
If T'don’t turn np

"

armed, an’ o s he,
Lhome to-pight, tall "em-

His brother laid hoth of his hands oa
s shoulders,

“I'd ratker fiot, PDave,” ke
kairl.
You must not put yourself jintathe jail
from whi I i

“Ron, 1'd rather die than
triflin® skunk

But Roenald wonid not listen to him,
and in n few minutes persuaded him to
drop his desire for revenge,

T WA i
*Ihis must enn the whnie thing.
h T have esvapy

jet  that

CHAPTER XVI.®

Tt was about six o'clock that after-
noon when the shoriflf put Ronald down
(A} Dave had ridden close he-
hind the buggy all the way., Now and
then, when passing some acquaintance
on the voad or in a distaut

Liome,

wonl
n yell that would have done credit to
the lungs of a savage. When they ar-

| vived at home he fastened the bridle

re'ns 10 & post and sprang over the
fence into the yard. 0d Fanshaw sat
nodding, half asleep, on the porchina
gpot where the last rays of the slant-
ing sunlight were falling: he was well
wrapped up in a rageed greateosat and
wore n ecap, the flaps of which cav-
ered his ears,

“Ron's come clear!' Dave shouted to
him, nnd seeing his sigter nt the small-
paned window, he yelled the same words
to her,

“1 know hetter.” grunted Fanshaw,
who, helng short-sighted, lind not noted
the firrival of the buggy. “Come cleer
the devili™

“Well, thar he i= out thar with Rat-
eliff,” Dave assured him, "Ax the sher-
i, if you think 1"'m a-lyin'"

With bknndl on ¢ither eide of his
chuir, the ald wan got to his feet, His

n

legs shook nt the knees, nnd Lie put his |

hand on the railive, Then be saw Ron-
wld approeaching, and he stood still, his
fentures working strangely

“What's this 1 heer?" Lie stammered,
his few remaining teeth showing  bes
tween hip tobacco-siained lips,

“1t was proved that he killed himself
neeldentally with his own revolver,”
our Lero informed hi.

“Huh, it is Jest some lawyer's trick!™
growled the man, who had not felt
enough fnterest in the matier tonttend
the trial, and he tottered down the
stepa calling in & sort of human bark
to Ratcliff, who was driving away. Ile
wos bent on getting a confirmation of
the story from some one outelde of his
fumily,

Honald passed Into the louse and
went up to his reom. His henrt, de
spite his recent trivmph, was beginning
to feel beavy ngnin, No sooner was he
assured of freedom than dire thoughts
of Evelyn eame flocking 1o his wearied
brain, He was (ree, [t was true, but
she had, no doubt. brought her father's
wrath down upon her head, He stood
nt & window watehing the sunlight
elimb up the side of u rugged cliff s nile
toward the ewst. MHe heard the abrill
voice of Ann Josephine out pear the
corn bouse.

“Ob, wa!" she wan calling, “Ron's
come cleer—Ron's come cleer!™

Our hero conld gee his mother's ro-
tund figure as she emerged from the
corn house and wadidled towards the
bog-pen, her apron fllled with applea,

LAIR'S you jokin', Jasle Tk she saked,

fleld, he |
wave lis slonched hat and give |

et and slippers: he knew that she had
{had them ready, for ehe had not had
| time to go to hie ronm for them. 1lis
{ henri sarely smote himas e kissed her
white face and noted the dark hollows
underhiereyes—prveswhichubsorbed the
[ -red firelight ilke dinmands. At any rate
he had gond news far her, but the
thought pierced him like a dagger to
think of it ng such, Desnite himself, a
fromy g hrow, Lhe
mignndeestom! i1, atn he sasw her eateh
her Lireath as she held his coat for him,

ueren an

Neither of them  spoke, though
lwhen she hod knelt  #t his fent
and her white tnpering fingers  trom-
Bled  aver  thelr ek [ unlawing
hix shoes he frit almest uncon-
| 'I‘r‘.\’.!'nll.l- impnise T snnteh her
to his bBreast and sobout the aw g re-
| belllon within him. When che had
taken off his slhioes she smoothed out
the wrirkles in hir stockings and put

im: his slippers, finishitng her 1ask with
''m little sad patr as she roseto hor fret.
“Ah, you vixen,” he sni
l|“-. “Evelyn, you are my
| proked towards the door.
ways given you more of my henrt than
I have 1o sonr eister, perhaps beecatse
[ you have given me more of yours, poor
dear childl™

The tears sprang into her eyes, and
the turned awny quickiy to a table
where she hid put o ¢lgar and s mateh
for Lim.

“1 have rolled it andg ent the end."
There wns @ enteh in her voive as she
seratelied the miateh and held it to the
cigar.

“Thank you, baby,"” he said, as he
p1i P,

For a moment she stood searching his
face and then, as he did not speak, she
wavidd

*1 have waited ns loug as T ean, papo.
It geems to me that T ghall die if 1 da
know the newe, Is there any
hope 7

He ymsghed nut Lis knee and crew her
down on it. I1e felt that her body was
rigid with expectuney

“FEveélyn, you are my most helpless
child, | must domy duty towards yon
inspite of what you fecl 1o be right.”

Eherslid Ber arm round his neck, but
ho kuew that it did not elasp him with
Lier ngnal tenderness.

“We can talk about that later,'” she
safd, “but T must know now what they
didyto him. Tell me, papa!"

He averted his eyes; a seowl was on
his face.

“an't torture me, papa; remember 1
am only o woman.”

He raised hiz hand till it touched her
head; he essayed to draw it down
| agains: hig own, but she held herself
| irmly erect.
| “Don't torture me,
moat threateningly.

“Well, 1 will nat,” he gaid. "0 course
T know what you want. The cose was
thrown out of court.
that Syd Hart accidentally shot himselt
with his own pistol. Fapshaw was in
no way responsible, He {8 at home by
this time, a free man."”

He felt her gasp. and then her head
{#1l on his shoulder, all the rigidness of
suspense was gone from her body; she
luy like one dead. He thought she had
fainted, but a moment lnter she stirred;
the ecolor van into her face, and ehe
stood up before him. '

“Oh, papa! oh, papa!" was nll ehe
could sayv, but a world of unutierahle
joy lay in her tone. His cigar hud gone
out; he took a tuper from n vase on
the mautelpiece and lighted it at the
fire, and as he applied it to his cigar
he felt his anger returning 1o him. The
outlook seemed g0 hopeless. She could
never be happy without Fanshaw —she
would be worse than miserable with
him, after she learned the folly of her
atep.  No, there mgust be somie eseape.
He would think it over again. He had
thought it over till it had become a
sort of monomdhin with him. Perbnps
some way of escape would preseut
itself. He led her 1o the door and
bowed sllently as she turned from him
10 go up to her room. He went into his
study and lighted u lamp on his desk,
then he sat down and began to fumble
some papers which one of his agents
had left for his inapection, bhut his mind
was clinging to Evelyn-Evelyn—
Evelyn!

He opened a drawer in his desk and
took out & ministure framed in gold,
It held a face strongly resembling the
daughter who had just quitted the
room, and as he looked at 1t g flood of
tender recollections rushed over him,

*If you had only lived, dear Evelyn,”
he murmured: “if you were here you'd
know what to do. It may be that
Fanshiuw could love her as [ loved you,
and In that case, I may be wronging
himi; but oh, my angel wife, 1 do nat
know what is best!" He gared at the
face in the little frame for another
minute and then he restored it to its
place and closed the drawer,

Lrremulons-

baby!"” He

"

CHAPTER XVII,
The colomel began 1o walk back and

fogth i ke room. , AQWead tLen he

As he |

“T have al- |

she repeated, al- |

1t was proved |

would atray across the hall and paass
In the doorway to give hall an ear to
Caroline, who was listless]y playing the
fano, Her musie had never tonched
im as had Evelyn's. Evelyn's songe—
her lghtest touch—sermed toinvite the
swaetest memories to his heart. Caro-
line looked up and saw bhim standing
in the doorway,

“Father,” she turned on the stool.
“Mr. Hardy hes written nsking me to
marry him; he says he will writs to
you if T enconrnge him to do g0.”

Hashrooke advaneed 1111 he stood be-
hind her. Somehow he Lind lttle in-
elination to touch this one of hia daugh-
ters. “"Well," he acked, "have you
thought it over?" .

Cnroline turned n page of her music.
hook leisurely,

“I like him nax well an T ever liked
anybady," she said, slowly., “Youknow
he iz well off; he has a nice home—the
Hardys are good prople. [ have al-
wavs wanted ta live in Charleston.™

“Then write hitn it is all right," re-
turned Hasbrooke, wenrily, and they
went in to supper. Evelyn came down
n moment later. Her father wondered
iat the transformation in her. In her
evening dress, she Jooked like a flower
which hatd never been touched by
storin.

After they hnd left the table she
followed him to the door of hisx study,
fhut he eoldly begered to be left mlone,
| ani asked her to send James to him.
| The servant found him at his desk,

“] want vou 1o hear a message for
| me, James,” he said, D want to bave a
private talk with Mr. Rovald Faushow.
\Go over 1o his house and present my
| pompliments. and ask him if he will

dgo me the honor of enlling on me this |

Lwvening i he has no previous engage-
ment. You remember my exact words,
| Jumes

The serviint repeated them,

“That will do, aml when he comes
Lehow Him inte this poom, and see that
we are not disturbed,”

SThank you, sah”

About eight o'clock Rona'd rode up
{o Uarnleigh and turned his horse over
to n waiting groomn. At the foot of the
steps he was met by James, who, in &
low, guarded roler, invited him into his

As he paxsed the win-
iwing-ronm
had a flagkhlight vidw of Evelyn as
she sat rinvlipge at the center tabie nn-
vor o tall ]I'l!)\;-r with n pink shade. lie
i nevier seen her (R

master's st
Fow !

the o

the yvoupg
mnn

ha eolntenance
diantiy aglow. “FThe thonght teok pos-
secsion of his brain thatat was due to
kis release from prison., nnd that jden
wag infinitely sweet tn him after what
| he hatd been Toreed to endure.
As he
froon the

enterod colone!'s studr,

s nf which fam'ly por-

the

Wil

fashioned gilt frames, o casual phserver
wonld have taken him fora tnan of the
warld rather than a man whose
periences were bounded by the limitsof
asingle county,

“Fiest of all,” enid the colanel, as he
extended his hand, stiffiy, *I must eon-
gratulate ¥on upon Nour escape from
thint disngreealile affair. I was rejoiced
| at the outcome,”

1ife rx-

Ronald thanked him, surprised at his
own ealmpess; the warm memaory of
| Evelyn's fuce, as he had just seen it, in-

spired him with strange, unexpecied
| eonfidence tn himself. The chalir he Tind
been given was quite near Hosbrooke's,
n Al
he leanad hic h
bow resting op hig decsk
threw his faer somewhat

shadow,

as the ealoael eontinu

his

nn

n

“1 muy as well pome direc
print, Mr. Fanshaw," in & forced, tense
toue. “To bie fravk, I find nivself eom-
pletels Inyour power. as e it must
be so. it isa comfort ta be in the power
of n fenrivss man, and one who wauld,

|1 am confldent, despise to take unfair

| advantage of me.”

I ] nm sute Tdo

tered the visitor. ln surprise,

The ald man twisted himseif round
fn Nis chair; the nmplight bronght his
strong features out in minite lineality
neninst the wall behind him,

“You have me, Mr. Fanshaw, as com-
pletely in your power na if 1 iay ot your
feet and yon held a saber ggninst my
heart. My daaghter lins withheld noth-
ng from me. e her judgment good or
i1, she loves vaur as she loves her life.
“ha greatiy

nlways misunderstopd—and

thut has intensitied her love, At first I
was inelined to blame yvon for taking
unfair advantnge of her experience in
worldly mavters, but lam now foreed to

wlmit that you bave done nothing 1

Diould not have jdone had the woman

beon ns attractive personaily as my

daughter. 1 Know you must care for
her, Fanshaw, and that is why I bave

sent for vou te nubosom myse i

The speaker's words had been grow-
g more aud more ndistinet, until
tyey finally died in the still room. Ron-
ald knew that he was expected to raply,
but he could gather nothing befitting
the moment from the mass of thonghts
und emotions that seethed In his heart.,
At this point a bsar of soft, rippling
notes came from the piano, and they
were canght up by asweet, well-truined
volee singing a happy song. The old
man held up Lis hand.

“You see how she ferls, Fanshaw,"
he said, huskily; “since your arrest she
has looked more dead than alive, Iwas
reriously afrnid she would not survive,
lut you gee how she is now; I told her
thie news just before supper, and she al-
most falnted with joy. That s why I
sent for youi Tam unable alone to fight
a love like hers, Youand [ mustdecide
on what to do—hetween us!"™

“Hetween us,'” repeated Ronald, still
in the dork ps to what was expected of
him.

Hasbrooke's face under the ordeal be-
fore him took on the color of ashes, and
as he began to speak again he picked
the nap from the sleeve of his coat with
the mechanleal setion of 4 dying man,
"l'rrhn'[m. Mr. Funshaw, it may be as
well to begin by our admittiog that my
aocial training has been different from
yours, Iu my cradle I imbibed certain
conventional ideas of the duty of a mun
of my name to his stock. From your
standpoint, doubtless, | am wrong-—-
{from mine, right. 1 am coming to the
point, and I trust you will pardon ine
for being painfully pluin, Fuushaw, as
far back as my fumily records run —and
we Liave volumes of them, slir-—we have
pever found the line tainted with dis-

tis to the

A&t

bBelieved you have heen

wranged

honor,"
Hasbrooke paused, taking a full
breath, It was evident to Ronald that

the climax was near, but he made no
gomment,. The room was very atill: out-
side of it conid he heard only Evelyn's
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countable despair had seized on the
young man's heart. He knew not what
was coming, but whatever it was would
not b pleasant.

*You see, Fanshaw,” tha eolonel
seemed to pull hirsel! up to his task
with extra effort, “if my daughter must
marry and bring children into ths
world, I should naturally desire the al-
llance to be with a man agalnst whose
fomily thers had never been a charge of

—dishonestyl"
Ronald breathed hard. The last
word had fallen like a powerful

weight which crushed ount the last bit
of hops he had ever had of fighting
the warld's difficulties.

“I think 1 understand, Col. Has-
brooke,” he heard his words jorring
egainst the sweet flonting sounds of
Evelyn's volee, which was rising ke
s happy prayer to heaven,

e colipel Teaned forward almost
m an attitude of pity,

“Don't understand me to say, Mr
Fanshaw," he said, “that I should, de-
mand & pedigrée with my daughter's
hushand, for | think there are good
people who have not kept up thelr
family records, but if 1 knew—actual-

that, sir, 1 should try to save my child
from as I would from hereditary con-
sumption or insanity. I bad a dear
friemdd, Mr. Fanshaw, in Virginia, who
belanged to one of the best families—
distantly reluted to the Carnleighs,
He had a beautiful daughter who fell
in love with n seli-made man, whose
grandfather had been accueed of dis-
honest dealings. My friend reluctant-
Iy gave his consent, but the only issue

traits leaned dewnward in drw-p_ old- |

tiot understand,’” fal- |

L

of that marvinge, Mr, Fanshaw, was a
son who becamo an ontlaw and broko
the hearts of both his parents. Iar-
den me, sir, but T started out to be
|“.!:|i|:. and remember,

ng wbout the welfare of one we both

love,  Mrp. Fanshaw, my father's
| brather, who lived in East Tennessee,
' was the judge who sentenced

grandiather, Abraham  Funshaw,

prison for 20 vears for theft. I konow

nothing of your futher’s life in Ten-
but it pains me to =gy that
I détected him flve years ago londing
a wagon with whent from one of my
barns. e eonfessed guilt  and
threw Limself on my merey, and T 4id
not, thinking of his family and his n'd
age, proscoute him™

Hosbrooke paused; he was not lonk-
ing At Ranald, who had ecovered his
face with bnth his hands and sat ns
Etill as n statue,

“God forgive me Af T have given yon
needless poin,'' sald the colonel. I
would not have epoken if T eonuld hace
geen ary other way of making my
awful fears clear to you. Fanshaw, if
ihese tliings were not true of vour
peaple. and you had not a delloe tn
xour name, 1 should. seeing how my
daughter loves vot, turn over to you
antl her all the property which is to
go to her at my death. As God is my
judge, T wish T could end it all by giv-
ing her to yvou, but I eannet! 1 sim-
ply ecannptl™

HRemald roxe tn his feety he renled a
little ns he reached for his hat, which
| Iay on the desk.
“T have really

1
g,

his

nerer hoped ta swin
her,” he enid, upsteadily. “You are
right. Tt nught never to be. Children
aof mina shall never live to enrze the
world! T see my duty to her—to you.
Mas iod have merey on me!™

TThe +n had ceased; there wan a
light step outside and FByvelyn suddenis
donr, pansing  on  the
threshold with an exclamation of sur
prise

“1

nxie

rnpnh"ﬂ the

1id not know—" here she hroke

Iy knew of digshonesty in a family,

we are eansults |

.\ Onr |

off a8 her eyes fell to studying her |

lover's ngopized face
ashked, coming forwnrd
birtween the two men
meani?’

The olid man collectod
| Elowly.

Papa,”™ Khe
und standing
“what does this
his seners
“Daughter,” he €nid, after an awk-
ward pnuse, “1 have sent for Mr. Fan-
| shaw to consult with him In regnred to
the welfare of vou both, and together
—nafter talking it all over—we have
come toe 6 mutual agreement that the
idea of marringe hetween vou—ever,
at any time
1o he thought of ™
|  Evelyn fastened a questioning, half
jdi.‘l‘I‘llF! fir! gaze on Lier lover,
| "Do you think it wonlid he hetter for
you to give me up M were her words
cach delivered after tle inered-
ulons Lalt, “You ses, Ronald, T have
never known whether T could bo a
help (o you. If you should want me,
| T would be rveady to stand
through trouble,

1%

by Fou
adversity—every-

avould be unwise—is not |

giuns, The burefing of inflated hopg
Liadders. There wns (n be a cake-
walk in the barn, a dance, a barbecied
nx, & glorious feast, a Christmas troe,

The Fanshaws wers not going to in-
dulge even in an extra dinner.  Ronald
hud remembered his hands by pres-
ents of money, but they were going
to spend it in town. Something, how-
ever, did happen to mark the dny as
an eventful one. Old Jade Fanshaw
was brought home in Had Tarbell's
dump cart, on a pile of wheat straw,
covered by an old quilt,  ‘This
curred abont 12 o'elock o the  day,
Ronald remembered that it touk place
just as the dinner bell rang at Carn-
leigh. Bud Tarbell told the little
group In the front yard that Jade
“watn't dead an' they needn'’t he
glieerd,” He exphained that he wns
driving along a moutitiain road looking |
for gticks of lightweood when lis saw |
Fanshaw walking nhead of him uﬁl
sound as o dollar as far a< b
abla to gee. Ha looked nway
minute and then he saw  Fanshaw
down on hiz all-fours, erawling along |
with hear down like a grozing cow,

“AL fust 1 owas afecrd of ‘im, fur he
was aotin’ mighty curis,”” ohserved
Tarbell, “but terrectly his knee jlints
geemed to flicker an® he come down
kerpiutik in the mud an Lis stomach
Then 1 drive up an’ put 'im in my
care.”

Mrs

* Wwas |

for n

Fanshaw was alwngs & calm
womuyn; she wept out at the gute,
waddled vp to the cart, anrd shook the
human Licap on the straw,

“Looky herr, what's a-ailin' of you,
Jade?" clie asked, gecing his eyes apen,

Fanshaw sat  up but he
leoked like w man with only a shadow
in him; his eves glared in
ghast!'y sockets and their whites had
turned red,  As he looked reund at

slowly,

the group he wemed to  recognize
them, but a shifting lank of terror
was in liix glance. e began 1n work
als lps to tha edge of whicli his
stihi beard grew, but only unine |
teiliglinle sounds jssued.

“His tongue i paralyeed’ com-
mentod his wife: "“lopk how that eide
18 drawed down to his neck. T de-
clara he's pot a wald o' tobaces hee

twixt his jaws elnmped thar as tight
ae w clder press.  Jade thint thar

et

koontl  Spit itoaut, T otell vonl"®
\nd as he paid no heod to her com.
nands, she thrust her forclinger bo-
twieen his almost faothless enme ay if
ha were a child and pried out the
brown mnes. "Well!"  sho said, re-
signodly, "we'll have 10 git ‘im in the
lionise, Bud will swant his enrt. Come,
you bhoys™ fto Ronald and Darid)

“help 1ift "im out."”

Dave eprang inio the eart, nnd Ron- |
alil was about tea do the same, when |
Fantliaw’s distended eves fell on him, |
The ald man rajsed his hands as if to

ward off & blow and eried in words
now easily understoad:  “Take ‘'im
awny: he wants to kill me!*

Ronuld paneed, but Farshaw's ter- |
ror did uot aliate. He got to his feet
finiek!y | sprin@ing from the cart
iz knees knncking together,

ha rmin

aornss the road towdrds the woods
“Stop Cim, he's trvin' to kill me! Ha
wiints mie to tell "im who he is, an'

whar t'ather is buried!”
A remarkable ehange came over Mrs, |
Fanshuw: she rurned quickly 10 Rep-

nld, and with an uneasv smirk, snid:
“Iien't vy oo nigh im, Bon: he's
ol : an' thar ain't

LR o might strike

g, nx Tarbie]!
idmnan. They
i Wwgnn to
ha iriix the
house ded pves

werestii fixed on
hestrugeleil:
u owild muan.
“'m not agr
sail,”" he snorted

' to have*

"He's don

10 Reddin’, an’ together they are agoln

to have me swing for what 1 never
done’™

Agnin Mre, Fapshaw faced Konald:

| this time she ! between him angd

A frightened k of eun-

her heasy-browel exes

111 was yvou, Hon/''» nrnied

Isy M1 go upstnivs: b puAr

T an = .

lan' T wo

thing that might eome; Lut you are |
| the man; you know best, and " (her |

eves went darting from one rigld face
| to the other) “it—"" ghe made an-
other Leginning, but broke down and
put her handkerchief to her eyes
Her breast heaved high.,

Husbrooke nodded despairingly
|Rmm!d and the lutter took the hint,

“Cireumstances beyond our control
| make it advisable thut we ghould sep-
arate,” he sald, sutomatically

She uncavered her face, disclosing
no trace of tears. “"Am | to be told
| wbout the—the circumstances?"
| “They concern only myself,” an-
‘s\\-erod Rannld, with another glance at
her father, *1 would rather not speak
of them."

“Very well, then,” she drew herself
up ercet. Ml may ns well pay good-
by." As she gave him her hind the
eves of hier father flashed with subtle
pride, but the next moment he hal
another glimpse of her inmost soul,
‘Remember, Ronald,” she said. “that
I shuil never kneel down without
praying for you, Hemember that 1
shall never love nnother man as long
ns I livel!l”

He bowed low; he tricd to gay some-
thing: nt the ball in his throat rose
apd choked him, Tle hesrd the door
close and knew she was gone.

Like nan autowaton, Ilasbroeo.
moved forward and laid his two hands
on the shoulders of the crushed young
min.

“It has ended better than 1 could
have hoped.” he deeclared, “HBear up.
Many things are within your grasp,
but my child was not for you, She's
not for me, elther, Fanshaw"™ (sigh-
ing) “she'll never be the same again
—never!"

to

CHAPTER XVIIT
The mnext mounth December.
Christmas day was made koown to
the Fapsbhaws chiefly by the fireworks
which were discharged by the negroes
on the Hasbrooke estate. The dawn
came in with o geeat woting of horns,

beativg of old pans, the discharge of

Witk

Glad o1 nway from
the harrow B svene « heravwent up
to his roon v heard the
elatter of hob-nailes the porel
I'he old man,to shiplne lnd
lthe o dur ni m.. They
all was quiet below nsted
111l he lLieard nueste
speaking through a hroken wingdo

e to h.s mother.
“T'm a-golo’ to ride fur a coctor,”
WaM SAYIng.

The floor complained biarde
s Mrs. Fap v Wl iy
“Well,” sh Hed, **a mizl
well. I'revkon: but T woulde'r ivSlonnd
| he'l) elinrge twao prices 1
leath. It halp't noth 1 v strok
nobhow, #n' hig drugs v i v elee's
pa reach i1, It7s jest 4 huestion ©
| time. Dr. Wade will donaw iny-
L |‘°':!-‘l
Tater 'n the aliervonon Hoonld ba
-ome down nod was sittivg | re 1hy
fire in the living room. The wan had
{a’ien usleep, watched by Bud Tarbeil,

l|-t-h.:- hud gent his cart houne and offered

i1's the custom
among teighbars in thatviclnity. Mrs,
Fanthaw came ip apd began 1o laok for

is services aveor
h

3 bottle of liniment on the mantel-
pivee,
“Pr, Wade's jest gone aoff,”" she told

Rouald, “he saysit's the seoor d stroke
he's had, an' that the next one will
carry i off aa suve as preachin’. 1f
1 was vou 1 wouldn't go nigh "im, Rog,
it's best to humor pussons like he is.” |

Our hero mude no reply.  Dave came
from the sipk ronm and stood on the |
stone bearth warming hils toes nt the
flames. Mrs, Fanshaw hud faund the
Lottle fur which she was searching, pud
rurned to go.

“Hle won't last long.'' she said to
Dave; “scems thme 1 heerd yore pasay
he left off payin' on his Nife insuranee”

“Two yeer ago he did" said David
despondently, *'I had put good money
of my own into that, thinkin® if be dial |
the insurapce would help us buy u farn
of our own out west, whar Unele Joi
says (hey are so cheap, but in that
hard-time season when all the erops
wius burnt pa let It lapse, an’ it’s gone
to the devil”

“1's jest our vsual luck.,” grambled |
the old woman; “some ‘'n would ‘a’ bap-
pened to a-kept all that money from

reacliin’ us andhow, We uever wis

| and in Ireland 19 whict

—— —

born under a good star”

Ronald looked up. “You needn't leg
that bother you, mothar,” hn snid, nofis
Iy, “The insurance policy isall righty
1 nttended to ir,"

The sudden chnnge In Mrs, Fanshaw
wan not alone due to eratifled Furﬁrisr..
Ronald thought he Lad never sren her
look at him gquite ko strangely. She
sturicd tosny something, which seemed
to have rushed impulsively to her
tangue, and then the shook her shoulks
Cers, closed heelips tightiv and leftthe
rOnm.

I'ase laughead, "Shs certalniy acta
weuling ta<dny.”” he=nid, “Dang {1, pa
, 106, a4 for that matter. I wish yon
W o heprd ‘hmoratt abalt You jest
now, IHe thinks you'se got old Reddig®
an' iwenty othet Jawyerd on his teacl
ahout somna'n.’’

I'c thiz vheereation our hero mede
na response.

I B

CONTINT'ED)

riIFTEEN MILLIONAIRES,

Mhat Is Al Englinnd Hos and Ireland
Has but tine,

There are anly fifteen millionaires in
Gront Brimah lroland--nt
leaet this would appenr to be go from
the afficial Income tnx roturns Just is.
B,

According tn the returng. these sixe
teen persons make the sum totnl of the
individnnals fn thi= conntry who enjoy
fneames of aver 50000, and i |
about the “miliionaire’” lovel,

Tt ¢ true that therd are 154 peapla
with fnreor of hetwesn £10,000 and
Eon i, el of course, i eonsideralile
nitnber of theee nre fust on the line
avross which they would be classed as
mullionalr Incomes of betwoeeg
0,000 and 216,000 are enjoyed by 424
peaple,

Tobe ain

nid GHe in

this

NS

igeosant of {eome tnx onA

needs n Lienrt of flint. To him tha
world Dantpsqne Inferno, filled
with dolorous complainings. 4

It 18 alwars, "0 he worst year T rog
member, &ir or “Hard times, very
hurd times:” evory vour eees the nation
“on It2 last Granclal legs™ 1

Unfartunately the sreat majority of
the smaller income people hova no ope
portunity of plending poverty, They
are peaple with salaries, and the !:l-;'_
enme tnx man g8 aocess to the miltale

wage llst. But the milllonalve {5 2ot
a salaried man. Por the most part he
payYs on an ASSessIment provi led i

himself, and the above quoted fgures
“give one to think "

Down the seale the numbers.gracduais
Iy inerense untll of fncomes betworn
£100 and £200) there are no fewer than
138458, while of sinaller incomes nng

| exempt from taxation there are 110,45

207, 1

But there is one singular exesption
to this seady gradatlon, There are
comparatively few indomes of batween
£500 nnd £000, the number being 1,080
In Great Rritnin, whereng the fignures
immediately above and below gre 3,003
and 2,041,

There appents, mdeed, tohe o stranze
fatality about this particular size of
{neome, for we find that 1t i= rare nod
only in the case of private persons, L
galso of firms public companies snd
municipal corporations,

The return gives smarfling evidonca
of the large proportion of the Dt
which s borne by the e
panr man. Of Incom
and
Is £25.038
£200 and
frasod
bitween
amount a8k

11-

"

is

L1000 and 22,000 the
I
are (n Great Britafo ¢ I¥-six Lrm
with ian it
nat ono in 1
Diritain thore

iwre st
luvolies

HLve

London Mutl,

of oviy £ 50,000
e Rage For Hisk.

A list mads
HEWSDIPEeT 810001

nup by us ot random frot
nis.

atd withonut suy

thouglit of eomp T
tuir of [rsans e
el th (BT
love: of hazard W
months mikes n
el T'his v 1 Ve
persins wha hinve 1=
tomalilles, sevyenieen wile Ny 4
ol thele fonting tn ball ext A,
nitie whe Lave Lv i 1t of nx-
{stence by the my 4 egole
and fts nllldd cantriviiness, twa who
have elimbed stooples for the last i
thirs Tziv S1anipy sventeon Alpl
¢l ve lone distanee swimn .
gevon who have heen biotted out of
oxistopoe In eTorts oy hrenk acl >
rocurds & nd scopes of otlioras who hnve
EOn a herer anmd, 1T paa s b Lhe
a sfor land by various orthor agoncies
ar Is deslgned astensibly 1o pro-
wote the joys of this prosent | r
to this Hst wo should add * ) other
prountadn elmbors whoo it (s sald lnve
lost thelir Vyes in 1l Alps during the
piast ten years. the totnd sacritice of
human e to the rage for risk woanlil
indved assuwe formidable proportions.
—Leslli's
Her Twao Bleasings.
The Taris letter in the Saturday

Evening Post tells of thie two Blessings
of western eivillzation
tion of an Amcrican
nese gir! to tnke howe to her land
s at one of M. Dele
fo the minlstry for forelgn atValrs
came with the Japaness embassador's
party. and she wias winsome os a flow
er, this delicate Japunese girl ol an
amber girl'—dressed in the silsen splea-
dar of her race,  Therefore It nl-
wost uncanny to hear her talk with a
down cast aceent. When you gusped,
rhie sald
“Why,
know."
“And are you going homa?"
“Yox: back toJapan”
The small face groew yvery sorons

t I8 the amin-
educated Japa
it
na

bg CWE (e (B}

(U TR t

S

Wils

Waellesley girly you

1 am a

“1 awant (o teach my peopls 1we
thiogs when 1 get back." she said—-
“lee ereatn and the gospel”

Sl kERsrd EAXPERIMEN

Mabed moeried that awinily dissipatod
young Flutterby 1o refisem 1im

Aned s shise stistled whth hee o} o

I shgpiihd s ) LA ol
=1 wivk 1l t him L=
sheve il F In

Iegionld 1 I R LI i Warking
Busiiy v h (R T 1 ¥

' il thi t neamy

(R L

iy 1} Et v ' ¥ L]

Bhoawld anrsapurilly s

the  m n
Lehe 1o estere Whe appelile and stiength,




